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shower of rain did what it could to damp
our spirits as well as our bodies ; but
when we again moved on it had ceased;
having laid the dust for us, and given us
a cool, pleasant day fit for a review.
Cautiously and steadily we felt our
way, covered by half the troop in extend-
ed order, commanded by Lieutenant
Sandeman, who summarily brushed out
of our road sundry small bodies of hostile
horsemen .whom he encountered. My
half troop was in support, and when the
skirmishing began we pushed on and
joined in the fun. Through orchards and
plantations with occasional open fields
an intermittent series of little fights was
kept up as we continued our advance.
Suddenly, just as we emerged from a
grove of trees on to an open plain, a dis-
tant puff of smoke followed by a loud re-
port and then by the well-known hoarse
hiss of a round shot as it tore through
the air above us, gave unmistakable no-
tice that the ball had begun. Another
shot fell short, hit the ground in front of
us, and then ricoched over our heads to